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shore. The ride was delightful. The fresh
sea-breeze came with invigorating influ-
ence from one side, while, on the other,
smiled a richly-cultivated country, studded
with curious and beautiful temples; some
having the massive pyramidal domes of
Hindoo architecture; others, the light pi-
lasters and graceful arches of Moslem art.

An hour's ride, brought us to a sweet,
shady spot, canopied with the broad leaves
of numerous sacred trees, between whose
leafy coverts, glimpses might be caught of
the cool waters. It was a retreat, a Hama-
dryad might have envied. The early Bud-
dists of Puttun had probably anticipated
us in our admiration of this quiet and se-
cluded spot. We found near it, two caves;
one almost too small to admit the most at-
tenuated ascetic. To the other, the descent
is by three low steps, which lead to a dark
apartment, containing a rudely-sculptured
image of Devi. The first cave, we under-
stood, led to a succession of small cham-
bers, each descending lower than the other.
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